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I see the player you mean. 
Drean? 


I see the 
player you mean. 
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Yess Take ваше: VA 


It has reached a higher level now. 
It can read our thoughts. 


That doesn't matter. It thinks we are a part of the game. 
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. Tes. Take care. It has reached a higher level now. It can 
"read our thoughts. 
That doesn't matter. It thinks we are part of the game." 
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hi, Im Dream. 
Dhan - 64 Mvieus - 1 усак age 


Юреопоопеезренс он: 


i like this player f it Played well # 
| it did not give up 


< x 


 Dreéam's shitty apartment is too small for pacing, but he 
does it апчшач, Back and forth and back and forth over 
and over, the sounds of his footsteps drowned out by the 
buzz of his thoughts, — — 


He’s felt out of balance for а while пош- euer since he 
Uploaded that first video, Before Chefore before before» - 
everything was planning and studying and notes and calls 
With anyone Не could get ta saree ta it, And then it had 
become filming and editing and that eternal moment before 
he pushed the button that would make the video public, А 
beginning. And an ending, of the before, 


| Flannina had felt real, Не could seroll through the words 
upon Words stored in documents, or even rifle through the 
notebook he kept on his desk, the pages soft and well-used 


in his hands, his writing jumbled and messy, But the numbers ` 


пош- they feel like a dream, almost fittingly, Climbing 
impossibly higher every time he checks, far surpassing anu 
. expectation he'd had. | . 


But they can't be real, because he can't pau his rent this - 
month, 


His savings haue run dry, exactly in the amount of time he'd 


‚ predicted they would, It had been more than enough time, 
But he can’t pay rent, . | 
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It iz reading our thoughts as though they were words on a 
| % | Screen. ۱ : 

That is how it chooses to imagine many things, when it is deep 
: . in the dream of a game. A 


That is how 
| 


many things 


Dream Mashur Pays Where He Sel Hon Di 
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They used tohear voices, | 
۶ Beforeplayers couldread А 
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Hhat did this ета هت‎ | 
“This player- dreamed of sunlight and trees. ОТ fire and water. 
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It dreaned it created. find it dreaned | 
it destroyed. It dreamed it hunted, and was hunted. It dreamed 
of shelter. | ; 
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„nat did this ۳۱38 drean- 
а | maj. 6 ГЕ ^ 
This player dreamed of 17 Ye И ке and water. 
ight and trees... 7-7) ГІ dręsned ested... 


em 


d 


MCT 
GHOST"! 


ш-|еерчан АА 


_ Hah, the original interface. fi million years old, and it still | ©. 
works. But what true structure did this 
. player create, in the reality behind the screen? 
It worked, with a million others, to sculpt a true world in a 
fold of the ۰ and created а #### for ۰ 
Se in the ۰ 


Ek акмака 


нас е. 


| 25525 It cannot read that thought. — 

` Ho. It has not yet achieved the highest level. That, it must 

| = : | achieve in the long dream of life, not the 
NN shórt drean of a gane. 
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Does it know that we love it? That the universe is kind? 


niverse is kind? 


N # 


. | Sometimes, through the noise of its 
. | thoughts, it hears the universe, ues. 
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@thettshrubbery . 


20۳۱۱۱۳25, thrnugh the noise of its thoughts, it hears the 
| l universe, yes. | 
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. But there are tines it is sad, in the Long drean. It creates 
worlds that have no summer, and it shivers under a black 


`“ sun, and it takes its sad creation for reality. 
€ , 
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То cure it of sorrow Would destroy it. The sorrow is part of ts own private task. We 
cannot interfere . 
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юс با‎ 


To cure it of sorrow would destroy it. The sorrow is part of 


its oun private task. He cannot interfere 
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Sonetines when they are deep in dreams, I want to tell them, _ 


they are building true worlds in reality. 


SE p У し м. e 


Sometimes when they are deep in dreams, I want 
to tell them, theu are building true worlds in 


reality, ん 


۷ 3 
Sometimes I want to tell them of 


their importance to the universe, 


Sometimes, when they have not made a true 
connection in a while, I want to help them to speak 
the word they fear. 
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Sometimes I want to tell them of their inpor tance to the 
universe, зове тез, when they have not made 
a a true connection in a while, I want to help them to speak the 
‘word they fear. 


J want to 

tell them, 

they are 

NM building 
W tene ши а 
| in reality, 


Sometimes, 
whey they 
have not made 


conection 
ща while, . 
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Sonetines I do not care. Sometimes I wish to tell them, this | 
к world you take for truth is merely #### and ۱ 
ан. I wish to tell them that they are FERRE in the НЫНЕ. They 

に see so little ef reality, in their long dream. 


| نيب‎ ٩ Бей them 
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in their | ong area ۱ 
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` find yet they play the game. 
But it would be so easy to tell then... 


Te tell them how № live 
15 te prevent them living 


(іше Ғімгісі 


Too strong for. this drean. To tell then how to live is to 
> - prevent them living. 
: I will not еп the player how to live. | 
. The player is growing restless. 
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growing restless. | 
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Тъй tell the WE а story. 
But not the truth. 
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ВЕЧЕ that contains tne truth s: 


м e Gage ог wards, 
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truth that can 
ате distance. 


Hot the make 
Бог deep 


` fistainedpurplehoodie 


` Ho. А story that contains the truth Safely, in a cage of 
- могй5. ‘Hot the naked truth that can burn over any 


4. | : s u distance. 


I will tell the player a story. Eut not the truth. 


A story that contains the truth за Реч? 
in a cage of words. 
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Нейна truth thatie оер 


stone! 
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player of games 
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This body has won, This body made it further than anu in 
the past, succeeding at last at the task received, Does the 
Player escape this world? Does the player win: anything of 
Value? Perhaps, If It deems it so, This body will be disposed 
oof, a пеш one forged of stars and light, the elements—fire, 
earth, water, and air-and the moon and darkness, Like the 
others, it will be placed in a neu world) like the others, it will 
be slashed, destroyed, torn, torn, bruised, battered, and 
burned It will kill and be killed, or maybe, like this old body, 
it will win, ۱ ۱ 


۱۵۱۱۱۲۱3۳۳۵۵ 


Give it a body, . 


Use its паме, 


Good, 


mimicahmellz Bstyallentine 


. Take a breath, now. Take another. Feel air in your lungs. Let 
|. your limbs return. Tes, nove your fingers. 
Have a body again, under gravity, in air. iespaun in the long 
> | | | dream. | 
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Take a breath 
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There you are. Your body touching 
the universe again at every point, as though you were 
с separate things. As though ue uere separate things. 


Minecraft 
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Hho are we? Once ме were called the spirit of the mountain. 

Father sun, mother moon. Ancestral spirits, 
animal spirits. Jinn. Ghosts. The green man. Then gods, 
` demons. AŃgels. Poltergeists. Aliens, 
extraterrestrials. Leptons, quarks. The words change. Не do 

к not change. ; 

He are the universe. He are everything you think isn't unt. 
You are looking at us now, through your Skin 

"and your eges. find why does the universe touch your па 
and throw light on you? То see you, player. 


>, 


Who are we? Once, we were called the spirit of the mountain. 
Father sun, Mother moon. Ancestral spirits, animal spirits. Jinn. Ghosts. The green man. 


Then gods, demons. Angels. Poltergeists. Aliens, extraterrestrials. Leptons, quarks. 


The words change. We do not change. 


We are the universe. We are everything you think isn't you. 
You are looking at us now, through your skin and your eyes. 


And why does the universe touel your skin, and throw light on you? 


To see you, player. To know you. And to be known. 


I shall tell you a story... 


۱۳۵۲۱۵۲۰۲۱۵۲۰122 
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To know you. find to be known. I shall tell you a story 


(Мо Me we? ON a, UX wana called 
the Spin 2 The молота. 


S 
SNAP. 
change. We do not change. 


Me arg the universe. E JH 
We Are VERMIN уо о TANK ISNT you. 


You ake looking at 
US Now, though yOUR SKIN 
ANd youreyes. : 
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Sometimes the player 
dreamed it was a miner, 
on the surface of а 
world that was flat, and 
infinite. The sun was a 
Square of white. 


5 were Short; 
mugh to da; 
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and death was а temporary 
inconvenience. 
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АЧ 


Г the player 
dreamed... 


` C я 
B OOMETIMeES, These 


Sometimes Vey beautiful indeed. 
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Фрог ез си 


the beginning... and the end 
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Hhen he wakes, it's not beneath his Hother s paws, like 

- where he fell asleep, Instead, he wakes in a field, Around 
him the grass sways in the gentle breeze, the Land iz 
spotted with colourful flowers, and the sky is а bright 
blue, Trees surround him in а circular clearing and the 

` muzie of the Land whispers in his ears, Despite laying оп. ۱ 
dirt, its soft and.the grass cradles him in its arms, the 
trees lean toward him, and the sun shines on his face, The 
rivers roar past in the distance, and the wind dances and 
tuirlz his hair, twisting his locks until theyre bouncing, 


He pushes himself up, relishing in the lack of dizziness, He 
feels the grass and dirt beneath his fingers as he gets 

. on his knees, Не kneels there for a moment, takina it all in. 
A bee buzzes past his ear, lazily flying to its hive, 


The fishes breach the water and Jump from wave to wave, 


The sun shines down from above the trees, chasing ашам. 
the bitter coldness that he's felt his entire life, 


- And he finally feels like he belongs. 
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The atoms of the player were scattered in the grass, in the 
| 、 rivers, in the air, in the ground. A woman | 
gathered the atons; he drank and ate and inhaled; and the 
uoman assembled the player, in her body. 
find the player awoke, from the warn, dark world of its 
a. mother’s body, into the long dream. 
find the player was a new story, never told before, uritten 
in letters of ОНЯ. find the player was а new 
program, never run before, generated by а sourcecode a 
‚ billion years old. 


AHL) THE PLAYER: HRS A MEL с ҸМ. G 
HEWER: ALIVE EEFOFE 
МАСЕ СБ І Ши ча ITH р pE 

RE E Urt ЕЕ пеш) че, 
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Топ are 


| the PLAYER | [he STORY 


The PROGRAM The HUMAN 


' وت 
г GE‏ ° 


Made from nothing but 
MILK and LOVE 


Let's ヨロ 
further back 


Epkuppetofrilk 
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‘The seven billion billion billion atoms of the player’s body uere 


created, long before this game, in the heart 
too, is information from a star. find the 


ok a star. 50 the player, 
player mov 5 through a story, which iz a 
forest of information planted Бч a man called Julian, on a flat 


. » infinite world created by a man called Harkus, 
that exists inside a Small, private world created by the player, 
who inhabits a univerze created bu... 

. ghush. S3ometines the player created a small, private world that | 
' Maz Soft and warm and simple. Sometines 
hard, and cold, and complicated. Sonetines it built a model of the 
A universe іп Hs head; flecks of energy, 
moving ‘through vast empty spaces. Sometimes it called those 
flecks "electrons" and "protons". 


THE SEUEN BILLLOU BLLTOMMAIOmS OF THE PLAYER'S BODY WERE CREATED 


4 >” | já 1 2 ыз. NS 
LONG BEFORE THIS GAME, IN THE HEART OF A STAR 


The seven billion billion billion atoms of the Player’s body uere 
created, long before this game, in the heart 
of а star. o the player, too, iz information from a star. find the 
222. Player movez through a story, which iz a 
forest of information planted by a man called Julian, on а flat, 
infinite world created by a man called Markus, 
that exists inside a ۰ private world created by the player, 
who inhabits а universe created bu... 
Shush. Sonetines the player created a small, private world that 
was soft and ызға and simple. Sonetines 
hard, gan cold, and complicated. Sonetines it built a model of the 
universe in its head; flecks of energy, 
moving through vast Emptu Spaces. 9o0metines it called those 
flecks “electrons” and “protons”. . 
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Sometimes i cated 
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You are the player, reading words... 


es 


Sometimes it called them 


; "planets" and "stars". 
Sometimes it believe 


it was in a universe 


that was made of energy 


Sometimes ン 
it believed it 29705 and ones; 
ines of code. 


Words on a screen. 


Jou are the player, 


reading words... 


Mstarspoiler 


Shush... зове тез the player read lines of code оп а 
screen. Decoded them into words; decoded words 
tinto meaning, decoded meaning into feelings, emotions, 
theories, ideas, and the player started to breathe 
faster and deeper and realized it was alive, it was alive, 
those thousand deaths had not been real, the player 

7% was alive 
You. Tou. Tou are alive. 


Reverie 


George managed to keep Dream ашам from his office for | 


almost a day, which was probably a good thing, seeing az 
Dreams head had felt like it was full of bees for a bit 
after he pulled himself out of his office, Something about 
sleep deprivation, most likely, But he was back nou, well- 
rested and ready to review his code for the final time 
with fresh eyes, Dream sat down and booted up his : 
computer, pulling up his code and going all the way back 
fo the beginning ta start the ardudus task of reviewing 

. each and every line, 
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Dream began inspecting the code from its very start, 
getting lost once more in the ting symbols on his screen, 
Hs he combed through, he remembered how his friends 
had encouraged him to pursue his idea, as lofty and ロロ キー 
af-reach as it seemed at the time, Не remembered 
George’s enthusiasm in particular, how his eyes sparkled 
with excitement when Dream explained his idea to him. 
George had been hit biggest supporter throughout the 
entire exhausting project, somehow managing to remind 
Dream to take care of himself when he would get lost in 
the script whilst simultaniously also helping with the code, 
George put his. college degree ta use and gently guided 
Dream towards the right answers when he struggled with 
пеш coding languages and сша Һе didn't uet 
underztarid, 


юБоездопЯччмосп 


and the player was GE | 
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‚ Я loud roar echoed through Dream's ears, and large black 
flapping wings beat through the starless sku, His haart 
pounded with fear, the dragon was getting more furious by | 
. the second, With a tight grip, he pulled back his bou and | 
shot an end crystal that sent the dragon into a fit of rage, 
smashing down a pillar, trina to crush him, Obsidian shards 
scarred his cheeks and arms a= they fell, He stopped 
running for a second to eat but when he turned around, 
Cream was faced with the dragon huffing a fireball of 
dragons breath beneath his feet, and before he could Pun 
Dream had died, 
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The words at the bottom af his screen glowed, “Dream died 
by using magic’ The words glowed with anger and 
frustration. But they also glowed with new beginnings, 
patience, and kindness. 


- Décaded Words Into Meaning, | 


Clicking the Respawn button allowed him to breathe, a whole 
пеш world had been right behind him if he had just turned 
around, His brain turned, his fingers tingled, his eyes. 
blinked, His heart was a flame burning bright, Не was. 

` breathing, | 


And The Flauer Started To Breathe 
Faster And Deeper And Realized It Haz Alive, 


“With a step ata time, a пеш life began, The sun and moon 
. Fase every morning and night, The trees swayed with every 
gust of wind, The animals spoke in tongues по one could 
: understand. The Earth uas alive, and so was the player. 


You, You, Tou are alive, 


dr mies 


find =nmetime= the player believed the universe had spoken 
, to it through the sunlight that came through the 
с shuffling leaves of the summer trees 


mart ztudiaz 


` | didn't like myself, or my friends, or my situation. 


‚ | must say that my worldview was shaken 


` learned to be more friendly, ж 7 


| رادرب‎ ус шк ко a „A 


By Andlsometimesithe playenbelievedithe universe)had|spokenitojitithroughjthe 


Sunlightithat(cameithroughitheishufflinqglleavesIofithefsummeratrees 


к = 
girl who lacked inspiration. 
Who went her days passively, even abrasively. 
I would rarely feel elation 

Except for the thought of an end destination. 
I never felt the need for creation. 


4 
So many held opinions i discouraged, * Е 
And many more held no opinions at all. p 
Just as my life was coming to it's longest stall, 
1 found a creator who abruptly ended this fall. 
Before | believed that who I'd been was all | could manage. 
But watching this creator change opinions 


He made me realize my mind was for the making 
And suddenly | was filled with inspiration. 
Because of his positive influence, 。 _ 

1 found myself being less reclusive м 


And so much more inclusive. 
Someone showing how they changed and grew 


So for that and all around that theme, 
I would like to say а sincere thank you 


Ян ЕШ 


find zometines the player believed the universe had spoken 
То ۱۲ through the light that fell from the crisp 

- night sky of winter, where a fleck of light in the corner of 

the player’s eve might be a star a million times az 

massive az the sun, boiling its planets to plasma in order to 
be visible for a moment to the player, walking © 

‚ home at the far side of the universe, suddenly smelling food, 

almost at the faniliar door, about to dream again 


And sometimes the playe ved the universe spoken to it through the light that fell from the crisp 


night sky of winter, where k of light in the » the player's eye might be a star a million times as 


malcharm 
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And sometimes the player believed the universe 
had spoken to it through the light 
that fell from the crisp night sky of winter, 


where a fleck of light in the corner of the player's eue 
might be a star a million times as massive as the sun, 


boiling its planets to plasma in order 
to be visible for ョ moment to the player, 


walking home at the far 
side of the universe, 


- Suddenly smelling food, 
- LM almost at the familiar door, 


e M "SE R about to dream again 


۱۵۸۵۳۱221 іра 


find зовейтез the player believed the universe had spoken - 
. to it through the zeros and ones, through the 

electricity of the world, through the scrolling words on a 

; screen at the end of a dream : 
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find the universe said I love uou 


And the universe said \ love you 8 


шуса е Чзесп 


find the universe said you have played the game well 


Ч x 
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Ś a 
AW UNIVERSE SAID 


А‏ ند 


YOU HAVE PLAYED THE GAME WELL 


boc juli 


; > 2 the universe said everything you need іс within you | 
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1. 


And the universe said you are stronger than you know 8 سس‎ 
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find the universe said everything you need is within чо. 
〆 find the universe said you are stronger than you know 
SĘ e 
Look at it, Why does it keep insisting it's separate from. 
everything else? 
Hhat? 
This player. Look at в. 

| Its lonely, 

. Does И nat know it is- never alone? Does it not know half of its 
cells aren't'even human but microorganisms? Hou can it feel 
lonely when some of them uere EVEN given to it by its mother 

. at birth? 

. He's a teenager. 

In the long dream, it’s 4:86 pm and he is 13 years old, They : 
are in the kitchen, his mom nursing а cup of tea and him, 

refusing to Чо his homework, The other chairs are empty, his 

siblings long done and gone, waiting for their return at dinner, 

“Tou can-do this,” she там. 

“Т can’t.” 

“Tou сап,” | | 
“Гн not smart like them," Не nods at the abandoned seats, 
“Chay” she sighs, She likes іп call him her ray of sunshine 
but lately, the sku has been cloudy most days, “fou can Чо 
this, Everything you need iz in Неге,” She leans over the table 
and brushes her finger against his temple, 

She means well, worried and exhausted as she is, running on 
theine, and knowing he is Just stalling until she has to pick up 
their youngest, 

. ,He looks back at the page, the numbers are still swimming in 
front of his eyes, and all he hears іс Something is wrong with 
uou if you can’t do this, 

In the game the player іс born from the void, made from clau, 
created az a blank slate, They can be however and whoever 
they want! a fighter, а warrior, a conqueror, 

コロ he sets aut into the wilderness an his абез to slay the 
dragon at the end of the world, 

He's a hunter, he’s got по use for words, can’t ever speak, 
„He takes the inventory as a given, punches a tree to craft a 
tool to make а ueaporn, and doesn’t think, 
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find the SEES said uou are the daylight 


{Шелер dir 


ппа the universe said uou аге the night 


And the universe saig 


MIGHT 
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find the universe Said the darkness you fight is within you 
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ВИ VOD و‎ AND THE UNIVERSE SAID THE 
15 WITHIN You залата SEEK 15 WITHIN YOu 


шап АЛЛ, 


find the universe said the light you seek is within you 


And the universe said 
the darkness you fight 
is within you 


% . 


And the universe said | 
the light you seek is 
within you 


Want in  hicdina ۰ 


find the universe said you are not alone 


ep 
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` And the universe said uou are not separate from ечегч 
2 other thing 
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And the univer: 


And the univers 


uar are 
nat 
separate 


from every other thing 


AND THE UNIVERSE SAID 


TALKING 


TO 
ITSELE 


imilder-mannaerz 


‘find the universe said you are the universe tasting itself, 
Xalking to itself, reading its oun code 
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Sind the universe said - 


$ 


mblozzaminacdmrms - 


е. 


ny love, the Universe 
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He doesn’t hesitate to slip in beside him, and it feels 
natural when Clau's arm wraps around his neck, Не tries 
not to think too hard about the calloused fingers 
tracing his collarbone, Clay shifts the book to sit on 
both of their laps as his other hand points to the 
AG printed оп the page, 


4 got it from the library: It's so cool, actually, This- 
this iz a cave spider, Theyre =huge= a-and they make 
these giant webs that can span entire caverns, Their 
web 15 ミロ sticky, trying to pull it off you can shred your 
clothes,” He rambles, laughing at the end like that wasn’t 
а horrific thought, He can feel Clau'z fingers twitching 
on his neck and his body filled with energy, Clay always 
¿gets so excited when it comes ta monsters, He's always 
thought they were scary, and frankly, ugly, But Clay will 
run: up to him оп a random dau, book in hand, ready to 
explain the differences between tundra skeletons and 
normal skeletons, or something alike, He doesn’t get it. 
Clay turns his head to look at him, and the excitement 
Shimmering in his eyes iz unmistakable, But he's learned 
he doesn’t have іп get it, Hed listen any dau, 


шап? мее-се ез 


And the universe said 
| love you... 


4 іш زد مد سطیجد‎ За ІШ ағыЗЙ 


... because you are 


love. 


find the game was over and the player woke up from the 
dream. find the player began a new dream. 


And the player 
P э Кед the player was the universe. 
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dreamed better. 


And the player was love. 
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find the player dreaned again, dreamed better. ind the 
„Player was the universe. find the player was love. 
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